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mufttalkc infecret. NurfecomebackcagaineJ haue ic- 
'Inembrcd mc^houTchcaTeour couofelL Thou knowcft 
my daughter's of a prcty age. 

Nut fe* Pai th I czn tell her age ynro anhourc* 

Wtft, Shee'snoEfourteenc. 

Ntrfe. lie hy fourtccne of my teeth, 
And yet to my tcenc bcitfpoken, 
I haue but fourcjfticc'snot fourtccne. 
Haw long is it now to LanmtM tide f 
Wife, A fortnight and odde dayes, 

Nwfi.. Euenororidc* of all dales in the yeare come 
Lammas Hue at night fhall fhc be fourtccne. Sufm & flic, 
God reft all Chriftian foules, were of an age* Well Snfan 
is with God,fhe was too good for meJBut as I faid, on La* 
mm Eue at night (liall {he be fourteen*, that flhall fhe ma- 
tie J remember it well. *TU fincethc Earth-quake now 
deueii yeare s^and fhe was weand T ncucr fhall forget it, 
of all the daies of the yeare,vpoa that day fori had then 
laid Wormc-woodto my Dug fitting in the Sunne vnder 
the Douchoufe wall, my Lord and you were then at 
AfaxtUAjizy I doe beare sbrainc, ButasI faid, when it 
did taft the Worrne- wood on the nipple of my Dugge, 
and felt it bitrcr,pre«y foole^o fee it teachie, and fall out 
with the Dugge, Shake quoth theDouc-houfc, 'twas no 
necde I trow to bid mee trudge: and fincc ihatcimeitis 
aekuen yeares /or then (lie could ft and alone, nay bi'th* 
roods Che could hauerunne>& w idled all about ; for cuen 
the day before fhe broke her brow, & then my Husband 
God be with his foule, a was a tnerrie man, tookevp the 
Child jj ea quoth hec,doeft thou fail vpon thy face ? thou 
wilt fill backe ward when thou haft more wit, wilt thou 
not Ink ? And by my holy-dam, rhe pretty wretch lefce 
crying ? & faid I : to fee now how a left fhall come about, 
I warrant^ I (ball hue a thoufand yearesj neuer fhould 
forget it,; wilt thou not Met quoth hc?and pretty foolc it 
ftinted^and faid h 

Old La* Inough of this,I pray thee hold thy peace, 

Nftrfc* Yes Madam t yet I cannot chufe but laugh, to 
thinkeic fhould leaue cryingi & fay I : and yet I warrant 
it had vpon it brow, abumpeas big aiayoungCockrtls 
ftonePA perilous knock,and it cryed bitterly. Yea quoth 
my husband, fa.irft vpon thy face, thou wilt fall back- 
ward when thou comcneft to age : wilt thou not falsi It 
(tinted;andfaidl. 

Me* And flint thoti too J pray thee Nurfefoy L 

Nur m Peace ihaurdoneiGod marke thee too his grace 
thou waft the prcttieft Babe that ere I nurft, and I might 
line to fecjhee married once, I haue my wifti. 

OldLn* Marry that marry is the very thcame 
I came to talke of, tell me daughter Mitt, 
I!cv7 ftands vourdilpofition to be Married? 

lnli m It is" an hour e that I dreame not of, 

A r #r% Ao hourc,were not 1 chine onely Nurfc,I would 
fay thftti Bid'il fuclu wifedomc from. thy rear* 

0/4£-^WeH thinke of marriage now,yongcr then you 
,'Hcerc in J^m™, Ladies ofeftceme, 
'Are made already Mothers. By my count 
I was your Mother^much vpon thefc yeares 
That you arc now a Maide,thus then in bricfe : 
The v ali an: Pdrii feckes you for his loue, 

N&rfi. A man young Lady, Lady, fuch amzn as all 
the world- Why hee's a man ofwaxe. 

OldLa. t r €rtm£s Summer hath not fuch a Sower. 

Nm fc* Nay hec's a flower jinfaith a very flower. 

Old Lat What fay you,ean you loiic the Gentleman? 
This night you (hall behold him at our Fcaft, 


^eTr^eSe^ and Mm. 


Read ore the volume of young 
Atidfind delighr.writ therewith Beautiel ^ 
examine euery feuerallliniamencj 
And fee how one another lends content; 
And what obfeur'd in this fa'.reyobmc li cs 
Find written intheMargent of bis C yes, 1 
This precious Eooke of Loue.thisvnfao^jT^ 
To Beautifiehim,oncly lacks a Coner, 
Thefifli lines in theSc3,and J Kismtjchprid^ 
For faire without, the faire within to hide-. 
That Booke in manies eyes dothihare the gloria 
That in Gold clafp es,Lockei in the Golden fl 0 / 
So lhall you fcare all that he doth poffeffi? * 1 
By hauing him,m a kiog your fclfe.no leffc/ 
Nttrfe, Noleflc^aybiggcnwomen&rowhv^ 
QtdL*. Sp C akebricfiy.ci n ,ouiacSF,ii^ 
ML lWwketolike^^^ 
But no more deepe will 1 endart mine ey^ 
Then your confent giues ftrcngth to make fiy c< 

Ser* Madarry he guefts are come/upper fcru'd 
cal^my young Lady askt fo r,rhe Nurft cu^ft m thc P r l 
tery.and euery thing in extremkie ;Imuft hence to 
befeechyou follow ftraight. 

tJtte* We follow thcej/irftaf, theCoimticftait 


Nvrfi. Goc Gyrle.feeke happ^e nights to happy'^^ 

ether Mfakfvs t Twch-btAms. 

Rom. What <hall this fpeeh be fpoke for out txcrfci 
Or (hall wc on wkhoot Apologie? 

The date is out of fuch prolixltie, 
Weele haue no Cw/^hocd wink t with a ikarf^ 
Bearing aTarcars painted Bow oflathj 
Skarin g the Ladies like a Crow-keeper . 
But let them nrseafiare vs by what they will* 
Weele mcafure them a Meafiire.and begone. 

Rom, G'mt mt a Torch ,1 am not for this ambling. 
Being but heauy I will bearc the light. 

Mtr* Nay gentle Romeo jnt niuft haue yoti 

Rom. Not I belceueme,you baue dancing fiaoocs 
With nimble folcij b3uc s foale of Lead 
So ftakes me to the ground, I cannot mouc, 

U&fer, You are a Louer, borrow Cttpsds wiugjj 
And foare with them aboue a common bound, 

Rom m I am too fore erjpearced with his lhaft , 
To foare with his light feather$,and to bound : 
I cannot bound a pitch aboue dull woe, 
Vnder loue* heauy burthen doel finke. 

HorA. And to finke in it fhould you burthen loac, 
Too great opprcflion for a render .thing, 

Rom* Is loue a tender thing Hi is too rough* 
Too rude,too boyfitrouijand it pricks like thorne^ 

tMer* If loue be rough with you,be rough with lou^ 
Pricke loue for priekitig t and you beat loue downe, 
Gjue me a Cafe to put my Tifage in, 
A Vifor for a Vifor^what care I 
What curious eye doth quote deformitie* 
Here are thcBcetie^browesfliall blufh for me. 

Bin, Come knockc and enter, 'and no fooncr toj 
But euery man betake him to his legs. 

A Torch for me^let wantons lighi ofhearr 
Tickle the fcnccleffe ruflhes with their hecles ; 
For I am prouerbM witha GrandfierPhrafc* 
lie be a Candle-holder and looke ofr, 
The game was neie To faire,and I am done. 

Mtr. Tut 
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^Txut,duns the Moufe^heConftables owns word, 
ff hoa ait dun^eek draw thee from the mire. 
0 fotteyour reuerenceloue,whercin thou ftickeft 
V P ro the cares t comc wc burne day -light ho, 
W N^y that s not fo. 

u iT > Imeanclirldelay. 
ffeW> ftourli8hf*mTaine,iightsJights,byday; 

Take our good meaning,for our Judgement ins 
Fine times in thai 3 erc once in our fine wits. 

lom- And weincane Well ingoing to this Mas", 
Eut'cif no wit to go, 
tJUer* Why may oncaskc ? 
pr» t I drcampt a dreame to night, 
^Ur % And fo did I. 

Well what was yours > 
t^fcr. That dreamers often lye. 

Inbedaflcepcwhilcthcydo dreame things true. 
O then I fee Queene Mab hath beene with yoii 1 



jIjev lie aflccpe : her Waggon Spokes made of long Spin 
flCfsIcgsjtheCoiierofthe wings of Grafhoppeis, her j 
Ttaccs D ofvthcfmslIcfl Spiders web, her coullcis of the I 
Moonlhincs watryBcamcs s hcrWhip of Crickets bone, 
:hcLafli of Philomejier Waggoner, alimll gray-coated 
Gtiatjnot halfc fo bigge as a round little Worme, prickr 
from che Lazic-fingcr of a man* Her Chariot is an emptic 
HafelEfK, made by the loyner Squirrel or old Grub, time 
om mind, the Fanes Coach-makers ; & in this ffate flic 
gallops night by nigh^throughLoucrs braines i and then 
they dreame of Loue.OnCoiirticrs knees>ihat dreame on J 
Cuciles flratt - etc Lawyers fingers > who ftraiti dreamt on 
feeE a ore LafUcs lips, who ftraic on kiiTes dreame, wiiich 
ofs aihe angry Mabwitb bliftcn plagues, becaufe their 
breath with Sweet meats tainted are. Sometime fhe gal- 
lops ore 3 Courtiers' nofe, & then drearnes he offmelling 
oiicaftiic;&: fomnme comes flie withTith pigs eale^ick- 
linga Parfonsnofe asalies aflcepCi then he dreames of 
Mother Benefice. Sometime fhc diinctb ure a Souldiers 
oecke 3 & then dreames he ofcitrrmg Forrainc throats* of 
BK3che£,Ambnr£ade5>Spanifh Blades : OfHealthsfiue 
PaJonic dcepcaiidthcn anon drums in his cares, ot which 
licftartesand wakesj and beit)g thus frighted, fweares a 
prayer or two & fleepes againejthis is that very Mab that 
placs the manes of Horfcs in the night : & bakes die Elk- 
locks in foule fltittiOi luires, which once vntangled ; much 
misfortune bode? ? 

Thisisthchag^whenMaides lie on their backs, 
Thtpreffes them^andlearnes them firfi to beare^ 
Miking them women of good carriage ; 
This b fhc, 

Rem Peacc,peace/J5/^////^ peace, 
Thoutalk'ft of nothing, 

tfflcr. True,! talke of dreames ; 
Which aic the children of an idle brainy 
Begot ofnothmgjbut vaine phant^fic ? 
Whutiis as thin of fubftance as the ayre ? 
And more inconftant then the \\ ind^viio wooes 
Eutnnow the frozen bofcme of the North : 
Andbeing angcr'd, pofles awny from thenc^ 
Turning hi* flcic to the dew dropping South, 
%fl T This wind you talke of blowe s v* from our fclue5, 
Supper is dor^and wc fiiall come too Iatc t 

Km* I feare too carly^for my mind mifgiues f 
Some confcquencc yet hanging in the flarrcs, 


Shall bitterly begin his fearefuli date 
With this nights teuels ,and expire the tearmc 
Ofadcrpifedlifeclof'd lnmy brcft: 
By fome vile forfeit of vntimely dcatbt 
But he that hath theftinage of my courfe^ 
Dircftmy fuie : on luftie Gentlemen* 
Bin, Strike Drum, 
They march absm the Swgt % and Szmingmen come forth 
with their nttpkt ns . 

SntcrSerHmt. 

Ser* Where's ?*f^,that he helpcs not co take away.? 
He fhift a Trencher ? he fcrape a Trencher > 

i. When good manners.Qiail he in odc of two mens 
hands,and they vnwafht too, 'tis a foule thing* 

Str* Away with the Ioynftoolcs, remoue the Court- 
ctibhord, looke to the Phce: good thou, hue mee a piece 
of Marchpane,and as thou Joucfl me, let the Porter Jet in 
Sufan Grindftoiwpx\& ATrtf, Anthome and Potpm* 

z. IBoyrcadie. 

Ser. You arc lookt for 7 and cal'd for.aski for,& fought 
for^n the great Chamber. 

1 We cannot be here and there too,chearly Boyes^ 
Be brisk awhilc^and the longer huer take alL 

Enter all the Gmfts mdGtntlewsmffi toth§ 
Maskers* 
i. Capu* Welcome Gentlemen, 
Ladies that haue their toes 

Vnpl3gu s dwithCornc5,will walkc about with you i 
Ah my MiftrcfleSjWhich ofyou all 
Will now deny to dance ? She that makes dainty. 
She Tie fwcare hath Comes :am 1 come nearc ye now? 
Welcome Gentlemcn } I hauefcene the day 
That I haue wornea Vifor, and could tell 
A whifperi-ng tale in a faire Ladies care ; 
Such as would pleafe \ \\% gone, ^is gone, 'tis gene, 
You arc welcomcGcntlemen^corne Mufitians play : 

Mnftckf p/airi: md the dancs. 
A Hal^Hol^giucroomCjand footcit Girles f 
More light you knaucs,and turne the Tables vp : 
And qnenrrh the fire t theRoomc is growne too hor^ 
Ah firrahjthis vnlookt for fport come* well t 
Nay fi^nay fit^good Co^tn Capn/er^ 
For you and I are paft our dauncing dales ; 
How long 'jft now fincc laft your fclfe and 1 
Were in a Maskc ? 

%» CttpH*. Berlady thirty yeares, 
i, Crfjw What man: 'cis not fo much, f tis not fo much, 
'Tislince the Nuptiall a$Lmentio } 
Come Pentycolr as quickelyas it will, 
Some fiue and twenty yeareSjand th^n we Maskt. 

2 . Cap. 'Ti$ more, *tismore,his Sonne is elder fir : 
His Sonne is thirty, 

j- Cap. Will you tell me that £ 
His Sonne was but a Ward two yeares agoe. 

Rom. What Ladie is that which dothni rich ithc hand 
Of yonder Knight? 

Set\ I know not fir * 

Ron*. O flie doth teach the Torches to burne bright ; 
It feemes fhe bangs vpon the theeke of night, 
As a rich lew el in Athiops care: 
Beauty too rich for vfe,for earth too deares 
So fhewes a Snowy Done trooping with Crowes^ 
As yonder Lady ore herfellowes ftiowes ; 
The meafure donejlc watch her place of ftand, 
And touching her s^make blefled rny rude hand, 

mj 


